FOOO   IN   NEW   FO&EST

meet arriving cars. The hall-porter, though polite,
was surly and not welcoming or even agreeable.

Boot-cleaning bad.

Clothes-brushing good.

Double-doors between rooms, and silence on
the whole pretty good.

Food mediocre, except a festival dinner, which was
quite good. Menus in French. Cooking in English.

By the way, although I had telephoned and
written to say I wished to arrive a day earlier than
expected, and had been told that that would be all
right, I was not expe&ed on arrival, and there was
no fire in the bedroom as ordered. I was expected
the next day. No explanation of this was given.
The manager did not know until the day after my
arrival that I had arrived. On the morning after
my arrival I met him coming out of my sitting-
room, where he had gone to see personally that
everything was in order for me!

Another English Seaside Hotel.
We called in for tea. In the entrance was a card
giving the times of all meals, and also : *' Notice.
The eleffcric light is turned off at 11.15 p.m."
Imagine it. The place was not a village, but a
regular seaside town.

The tea was good.

A Hotel on the Edge of the New Fore ft.
Nothing but cold meat at one o'clock.    Some
people Staying in the hotel, however, had fish.   No